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remarkable  talents.    She  was  a  power  in   Italy   in
her day.

Of the many Italians of note whom I used to meet
constantly at the Alfieris, the two I got to know best
were Magliani, the Finance Minister who pulled Italy
out of bankruptcy, and the celebrated Poerio. Magliani
was very kind to me and invited me to sit in his room
and study national finance under his guidance. This
I did for several months, and learnt a good deal more
than I ever did in my early days in the Government
service. Poerio. was a most charming personality. In
appearance he reminded one of a well-bred, refined,
Anglican country parson of the old school. A singularly
gentle manner, a very pleasing voice and the sweetest
of tempers made him very attractive. That is the man
whom King Bomba cast into prison and tortured. King
Bomba, the existence of whose government Mr. Glad-
stone declared to be the negation of God upon earth.
Campbell the poet called a similar gang of ruffians
Autochthones of Hell. Owing to a cannon ball having
been chained to his ankle for many years, Poerio
dragged one leg so much that the toe of his boot scraped
the carpet. Yet King Ferdinand was allowed to die
a natural death in his bed.

We must assume that the recording angel was away
on a Bank Holiday just then.

On my eighteenth birthday my mother and I dis-
cussed the three courses open to me. It had been
suggested by the Foreign Minister that I should
become naturalized an Italian and go into the Italian
Diplomatic Service. They were very keen on getting a